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Summary: Just a little drabble for the twelfth year of Danny 
Phantom 


12th Dannyversairy 

**HAPPY TWELFTH DANNYVERSAIRY, Y ' ALL ! And sorry that this is a bit 
late I've been rather busy the last couple of days** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Should we tell him?" Sam asked, only half listening to Tucker's 
rumblings about the upcoming date. "I mean, it is the day he died 
after all . "<p> 

"I don't think we should. Last year he lost his ghost powers and 
revealed himself to the entire world!" Tucker exclaimed. "And the 
year before that you made him lose his ghost powers by wishing you've 
never met him. How about we not tell him this time around and hope 
for the best?" 

"Are you sure? This seems sorta cruel." Sam flipped another page in 
her book. "I mean, ghosts always reenact their deaths on their 
deathday. But Danny's a half ghost. We don't know how this affects 
him. " 

"Well what are you expecting? We just swagger up to him and say 'hey 
buddy sorry to disappoint but today you died?' It don't work like 
that, Sam." Tucker crossed his arms and sent a glare over his 
glasses. "Maybe if he doesn't realize it's the day he died, he won't 
lose his powers. Again." 

"But we've got to tell him! We should like, throw a party for him or 
something! What happens if he doesn't 'die' on his deathday. Tuck? We 
might upset the balance that's keeping him stable, or worse!" 



Tucker paused. "Say that again." 

"Or worse?" 

"No, not that! The party thing!" 

"Throw him a party?" Sam's eyes crinkled, ideas clicking in her head. 
"A deathday party. Like in Harry Potter." 

"Minus the musical saw and the rotten fish of course." Tucker 
grinned. "But yeah! A party." 

"That's brilliant!" Sam let out a laugh. "A deathday party. We'll 
invite the ghosts Danny's on good terms with." 

Tucker let out a small giggle. "We should invite Valerie." 

"Oh my god, we totally will. And we could have it on the roof of the 
school . " 

"We could have a gravestone cake." 

"With dirt frosting." 

"_Yes . 

End 
f lie . 



